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Author's Notes: 


Slightly angsty hope that's alright, but | figured something of Matt and Kim just being there for each other 
seemed suiting. Based it around their time in detroit this past October. Enjoy ) 


"You didn’t have to come you know," Kim chuckled softly. 
‘I may be blond, but Im not stupid" Matt teased right back. 
Kim looked back at Matt. 


"Thanks." 


With the encouragement from Matt, earlier in the year, Kim agreed to tour with Wayne Kramer. 


Was it hard? Yes. 

Did it help? Maybe. 

Touring probably would have been on the last thing on most people's mind's after losing someone close to you. 
Kim seen what touring did for Matt with Pearl Jam. 


It was evident it helped for him, but then again Matt was a rain of sunshine. He could handle grief differently 
and better than most people. Thankfully he was there for Kim. 


Matt agreed to do some shows as well, mostly the local shows that Wayne was going to do. 


Though as the tour continued, and inched closer and closer to Detroit, Matt knew better he should be there 
with Kim. 


Sometimes Kim was very hard to read, his expressions could be mostly passive, and you'd have no idea what 


was going on his head. 

Matt did however, he knew Kim inside and out. 

Kim never asked for anything. 

Matt usually was wise enough to pick up on it. 

Their time in Detroit was over a week long, the weather was cold and rainy. 
It seemed suiting. 


The first night went well at Saint Andrews, then days later at the Fillmore, that was a bit more tough, too 


close. 

Matt could see it written all over Kim's face. 

Kim let out a quiet sigh. 

When no one was looking, Matt briefly held onto Kim's hand to remind him he was there too. 
Maybe even sharing the same reluctancy. 


Kim looked over, giving Matt and appreciative look. 


After the shows in Detroit, Matt and Kim explored a bit. 


Matt felt like he had that luxury this time, with Pearl Jam, if you played in a city you most likely got 


recognized within every five feet you walked. 

Matt and Kim went completely unnoticed. 

The air was chilly, and still very much rainy. 

College students, and other blue collar workers walked right past them. 

"Seems different than the last time | was here,” Kim commented on their walk. 
The QLine dinged past them. 


"Yeah | noticed that too, it's always changing," Matt chuckled softly, but held up his camera to take a few 
pictures of the old architecture that was still inkling around the city. 


They walked at their leisure, they grabbed lunch. 

"Something humoring you?," Kim asked. 

He'd noticed a small smile that lightly played on Matt's lips. 

They were in a small booth together, at some burger joint downtown, 

Matt let out a small laugh under his breath, "this is just nice, can you even remember the last time we went 
out together, and just.. No one comes up to you or talks to you, or wants an autograph or picture? You don't 


feel like you have to peek over your shoulder to make sure no ones taking a picture of you eating?," He sighed. 


Out of either of them Matt was far more recognizable, but still that didn't mean that Kim also didn't get his 


fair share of fans. 

| would have to say when you first joined," Kim teased. 
Matt laughed, "over 30 years ago???" 

"Time flies," Kim smiled. 

"Too fast if you ask me," Matt sighed. 


"Least | have you." 


Matt might've flushed a little, "think old age is finally making you docile," he teased. 
Now it was Kim's turn to laugh. 

"Or appreciate who | have around me," Kim said knowingly. 

"Always smooth," Matt shook his head. 

After lunch they did a bit more walking around to sightsee. 


Since who knew when they'd get another chance like this again, to be normal and go unnoticed. 


The End. 


